
rORTUNES
IN GEMS.

The Magnificent Jewels of
New York's Rich

Women.

Some Costly Collections Which
Are Fully Protected from

Thieves.

Precious Stones Worth Millions Safe¬
ly Hidden in the Great Vaults

of a Business House.

THE THIEF'S ONLY OPPORTUNITY.

What May Be Seen When a Fashionable
Audience Is Present at the

Opera.Marvels of
Beauty.

It is only when a large diamond rob¬
bery like that of the Burden jewels takes
place, and itemized accounts of the stolen
articles are published, that the public be¬
comes aware of the vast fortunes in gems

are possessed by the wealthy women
>Iew York. In fact, few of these
an are themselves aware of the actual
? of the contents of their jewel safes
deposit vaults. Their wealth in cost-

itones is almost as incalculable as the
.^sessions of a multi millionaire. They

ed than this security in an age when so¬
cialistic theories are spread abroad by so-
called labor leaders and faddists. A
dozen detectives in citizens' clothes watcU
the doors of the Opera House as the car
riages let down their occupants each night
and then retire to peaceful slumber and
the consciousness of duty done. Per¬
haps half as many remain in the house
and doze through the evening.
Yet the jewels on show at this house on

opera nights represent an actual money
value greater than that of the historic
gems possessed by princes and potentates
the world over. The New York women
en masse possess more valuable diamonds
than the women of all the world.
The American woman's love for dia¬

monds is something more than a passion;
it is a craze which has something of a
fever in its poison, and the fire that burns
in the centre of a flawless stone hypno¬
tizes her soul like the magic crystal of
Eastern sorcerers. "It is a national dis¬
ease," Max O'Reil says, "which, when it
gets above the flrst knuckle, is fatal."

If marriage means one thing more than
another to a New York girl it marks a
time when she may with propriety pin
diamonds In her hair and entwine them
about her throat and hang them upon her
breast and gird herself with them until
the sun and the moon and the stars must
bow down and acknowledge her superior
gorgeousness.
When Anna Gould became the Countess

Castellane last Spring, she was made the
possessor of a wealth of magnificent jewels
which rivalled in splendor and value the
collections of Mrs. Astor and Mrs. Bradley
Martin. Besides the Castellane pearls of
fabulous value, she received tiaras and
necklaces of rare diamonds and a wonder¬
ful pear-shaped pink diamond of great
value, the gift of her brother Howard.
A fashionable Fifth avenue jeweller Is at

present constructing a great coronet for
the Countess Castellane, all the gems for
which are to be specially selected. A long,
pear-shaped emerald forms the apex of the
crown.

The display of wealth in gems at the
opera in New York has become famous
throughout the world. The great dazzling
horseshoe of women recklessly garbed, so
that their white flesh may form a better
background for the display of their ef¬
fulgent jewels, is generally conceded to
be one of the sights which the visitor
to American shores must see, and he goes

Mrs. William K. Vanderbilt's Jewel Safe.
« (Sketched by a Journal staff artist.)

represent the accumulation of years in
purchases and gifts, and only an itemized
Inventory can give the real value of such
belongings.
The Burden gems represented perhaps

half of Mrs. Burden's maguiticent collec¬
tion. She sat at the opera on the night
of the robbery resplendent with glittering
diamonds and emeralds. When It became
necessary to furnish the police with a

list of the articles which had been taken
by the daring thieves, it was found that
the only way in which such a list could
be obtained was to have a search of
Tiffany's books made for the various
Jewels, with their values and descriptions.
Tiffany guards more of the diamonds of

New York's social salt than any safe de¬
posit company in town. In the great
vault built below ground there are fortunes
In gems which rarely leave their tissue
wrappers, many of which have histories
which, if published, would make a valua¬
ble and interesting social record of many
years past. There are jewels In old-fash¬
ioned settings that have graced the necks
of the belles of old Bleecker street and
Bowling Green. Families in mourning,
travelling abroad and out of society for
different reasons give their valuable jewel¬
ry into the care of Tiffany, and large for¬
tunes In old-fashioned silverware are also
stored in the great safes.
Under the counters at each side and

down the middle of the store extend a row
of safes which are used for the glittering
wares that have a place In the showcases
during the day, but the vaults below
ground that are built with thick walls. Iron
bound, and the doors sealed with mys¬terious combinations known only to one
or two of the head men of the establish¬
ment.
Mrs. Langtry left her famous diamond

coronet ,wlth Tiffany each day duringher stay here last season, wearing It at
the evening performances, and having It
conveyed by trusted messengers to the
Taults each night.
Since the Burden robbery there has been

a great scare among diamond owners in
this city, and many safe deposit vaults
have been secured by persons who before
never dreamed of danger. Safes have been
ordered and contracts made for their con¬
struction In many private residences in
this city. The enterprising burglar will
experience more difficulty than ever be¬fore In his endeavors to secure this easilydisposed of booty.But the diamond fortunes of the fourhundred are, as a rule, well guarded whenkept at private residences, fn all homes
wnera there are valuable collections simi¬
lar to the Burden Jewels there are safes
for their keeping, and In some Instances
»trong rooms and vaults are built in thecellars and Imbedded In the walls of thehouses.
No maker of anarchistic novels or melo¬

dramatic playwright has as yet chosen forhis sensational climax one of the mostpossible of modern catastrophes.the de¬scent of an organized band of thieves uponthe Metropolitan Opera House upon an"on" night during the season when mill-Ions of dollars' worth of diamonds hangabout the throats of New York fair women,comparatively unprotected and unguardedNo better proof of the civilization and
progress of our time and country Is need-

away fully Impressed by this Indisputable
evidence of our prodigality and possession.
When Mrs. Astor appeared at the opera

several seasons ago crowned with dia¬
monds she created a veritable sensation
and set a fashion which has since become
old. Every society woman In New York
added a tiara, a crown or a bandeau to
her casket. Then Mrs. Bradley Martin
stunned some great assemblage by ap¬
pearing in resplendent stomacher of dia¬
monds and emeralds, and presently dia¬
mond belts became the rage. The result

Fifteen New York Women Own a Million and a Half in Diamonds.
Mrs. William Astor $150,000
Mrs. Bradley Martin 150,000
Mrs. Henry Sloane 125,000
Countess Castellane 150,000
Mrs. Willie K. Vanderbilt 100,000
Mrs. Townsend Burden

, 100,000
Mrs. Seward Webb, Mrs. H. McKay Twombley, Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt, )

Mrs. Ogden Goelet, Mrs. Robert Goelet, Mrs. John Jacob Astor, Mrs. '> 500,000
George Gould, Mrs. Elisha Dyer, Mrs. Whitney Warren \

Total $1,275,000

of nil this was that a Now York woman
gowned for any great faction was a
resplendent spectacle beside which
Queen of Sheba was as nothing.
Mrs. Bradley Martin owns one <

star collections of diamonds in Isew lork
and when she is in town she keeps them
nt her house. The Bradley Martin rob¬
bery which occurred a few days af^er
the

'

marriage of Miss Martin an
Earl of Craven, proved the fact that Mrs.
Martin's costly gems, as ^e"1(,asw^chesmost priceless collection of.old.watches
and the family sliver, were a >st
unprotected state, in care of the servants,
hardly under lock and key.

,

Since that time, however, safea
been built in the Martin residence, both
for jewelry and silverware, and these
are so constructed that a cracksman would
find it a most difficult and prolonged job
to Jtaln an entrance to them, Ihe sn e
safels built in the dining-room and is
like an ordinary buffet or sideboard in

outside finish being of any wood or in any
stvle desired It may have the appearance
of a curio cabinet or music stand, or a?»dv's escritoire, the general effect sought
for being that of lightness and grace "
fn^t those cabinet safes are as dillerent
from the uses for which they are

bsr.'.mSd .rsssfto
as at police stations and district messen

geTheffisIfe which Mr. John Jacob Astor
has had built in his new residence onF^fth avenue is a jewel safe of the writ-de^ pattern. It is of dark wood, and
is bunt in one of the upper rooms of
the spacious residence. The front 'jggjPnd is°P furnished wifh a velvet pad
for writing but back of this is a system
of velvet-lined drawers and £ece,P 5 !!which it would take hours of the hardest

kl^°coTrrttH»&»8.o« h.« . ran.
safe In his magnificent uPt0^n house. It
W a strong room, built on the lower flooi
in a most unexpected region The room
is celled and walled and floored with
solid steel The vault is provided with
shelves and receptacles for jewelry, bonds,
silverware and other costly possessions.
The door Is of heavy steel, and has an
intricate combination lock. The vault is
furnished with electric lights, and is of
course, connected by wire
parts of the residence and with .no bur

g'?A*'K5 ifwhKh-Mr,. Willie K. Van-
derbllt keeps her beautiful gems s
small one built in a cabinet to match the
stvle of the room in which It it> c0"
structed In outward appearance it isstrucieu.

0f 0id furniture, but
within 'It wntalns a perfectly made andTxtm strong safe of the iron box variety,
with places for money, papers and set

anTheD othfr°Tanderbilt residences havehP.nt in the walls which are of thenewlst kind and safest possible construc¬
ts When the value of the \ anderbilt
gem's Is considered, one can Imagine that
to f,>ol security for their safe keeping pre¬cautions must be of the greatest kind
Private detectives are usuallJ.1etmpl?jre. .t^watchmen about the Vanderbllt and Astor
rp<*idences. both day and iii^nt.
When the daughter of "Boss McLaugh¬

lin of Brooklyn, was married about four
vears ago. she received presents to thevllue of over $125,000 in diamonds andlewets of various kinds. She made her
residence on Washington Park, Brooklyn,
and beneath the sidewalk she had built a
remarkable vault, fireproof and guaranteedfo hA absolutely safe. Solid steel inter¬
vened between the pavement and the roof

°Vprondnent safe manufacturer, in speak-
lnc of the sensational diamond robberies
of the last week or two, said that in such
cases carelessness was usually the cause.
"We have built many vaults In houses

similar to the Brooklyn vault-safe, but
naturally such work Is not noised abroad
to anv extent. In fact, absolute secrecy
as to location, etc., is one of the pro¬
visions of such contracts. Of late years
we have built safes In the oddest and
least suspected parts of residences, and
houses have been entered by burglarsK robbed of articles of small value
while these hidden safes are passed by
U"'These* jewel safes cost anywhere from
$°00 to several thousand, where there is
any excavating work or any elaborate pro¬
visions for hiding entrance doors, etc.
But a safe in a private residence Is much
more secure than an office safe, which
is unprotected during the night. Few burg¬
lars will risk the inevitable discovery
that would follow an attempt to blow up
a safe in a private residence.

BURGLAR
EXPLAINS

An Ex-Cracksman Examines
the Burden House and Tells
How the Job Was Done.

Not Through the Brunswick, but
from the Street by "Second

Story" Men.

Plans Probably Laid Last Summer
While the House Was Being Re¬
paired and Was Easliy Inspected.

"SMITHY" SAYS THE JOB WAS EASY.

He Shows How the Men Might Have
Been at Work for Months Pre¬

paring for This Big
Haul.

At the request of the Journal, Will¬
iam Smith, well known as a "second
story" burglar, inspected the Burden
residence yesterday morning:, carefully
studied such details of the robbery as

are known and figured one from his
own experience in similar work, how
the job was probably done. Smith is
an expert. He looks upon the police
theories with scorn. He was born in
Brooklyn about forty years ago. He
received a good common school educa¬
tion in that city, and was afterward
put with a building trade, in which his
mother had a successful business, the
family having always been a most re¬

spectable one. William was the only
black sheep. He worked with his
father for some years, but got into fast
company and took to stealing. For
nearly ten years he "worked" success¬

fully without even once getting into
trouble with the police. He ostensibly
kept up his business as a builder, and
this threw the police off the track.
During the time of his operations he
"turned" some of the biggest jobs on
record. His small, athletic build en¬

abled him to get up the points of houses
with the nimbleness of a cat, and with
his pals he ranked as the "greatest
second-story man" In the business. He
fell one night while at work, was badly
hurt and finally caught with his stall,
"Tom" Donnelly. Both got seven

years and a half In Sing Sing. Since
his release Smith has been living in re¬
tirement in Brooklyn, and his friends
say he has reformed.
As a man who has been in the business

for many years I give it as my opinion
that the robbery of the Burden house was
the work of professionals. There was no
collusion, no help from the Inside. It was
clearly a job done by a "second story
man" with a helper or "stall," as we call
him, outside. My reasons for this belief
are these:
The Burden house offers a most inviting

field for a professional. It seems to have
been almost built with the object In view
of making entrance as easy as possible.
The merest "chicken" could have done it.
All that was necessary was the chance to
stay in town and prospect.
This came with the change in the Police

Department. Under the new order pro¬
fessionals were no longer worried last Sum¬
mer and they could look around and pros¬
pect as they pleased. There was small
danger of arrest on bluff or suspicion.
The clearing out of most of the old hands

at Headquarters made it an easy town for
good people (criminals.)
Then' matters were helped along by the

repairs that were put under way last Sum¬
mer while the Burden family was in the
country. Plumbers, carpenters and other
strangers had the free run of the house.
A professional, "the" professional, rather,
for the job was without a doubt plannedat that time, had everything his own way.In the guise of a mechanic he could
wander over the house at will. He could
locate every cabinet, desk and closet in the
house where he knew the family on their
return would keep their valuables. Peoplewho suppose that jobs of this kind aredone at haphazard are foolish. A profes¬sional stakes out his ground first as care¬fully and just as far ahead as a theatrical
manager stakes out the routes for his com¬panies six months or a year or two yearsin advance. A professional, after stakin<*out a "graft," often waits a year beforehe works it. He always works ahead.\ery well, then, the men who did thisBurden job, and who did it well, found andembraced their opportunity when the re¬pairs were underway there. This gave themFou°dw°rk- The next thing was towait for the chance to work. They knewthe Burdens were rich. The professional

u
t0 an/thlnS knows as muchabout the rich people of this city as do thetax assessors. In many instances thevknow more. Look at the lists found onthose nigger cracksmen the other day. TheBurden jewels were famous. It was knownto people who follow such things that thevwere kept In the house when the familywas in town. It was only In Summer thatthey were_ stored. All there was to do,therefore, the plans having been thorough¬ly gone over, was to wait until the valu¬ables were returned to the strong box thathad ben piped off. s 1

From the moment that Mr. and Mrs Bur-?a,°.k t0 the cltr tbe Professionalsw ho had laid out to turn the trick set awatch on them. Not a constant watch, nota day to day watch. But a close watch, alltkesame, so that their method of lifecould be studied and a favorable time forthe work picked out. Tt was learned in thiswa/ *hat ^ey were regular opera-goers,and the scheme to work the job on a biffopera night was then oundoubtedly hit onThe work was easy after that. Afl thatthe professionals had to do was to studv theopera announcements, and set a watch onthose nights, beginning about 7:30 o'clockin the evening.Madison Square offered the finest kindof a pnpiig ground. There is some riskin piping a house that is built on a closelybuilt street with residences on either side.There is little or no shelter from which towork. Any copper, no matter how greenwho comes along, is almost certain tobreak in on the game. But with a largeopen square set with plenty of benchesjust across the street, the professionalcould pipe the Burden house for hoursand run no risk. The trees furnished ad¬ditional protection, and a couple of menmight sit there and keep an eye on theplace as long as he liked.
and "®tall," seated on the benchesIn the park, had seen the carriage con¬taining Mr. and Mrs. Burden drive away.Then they waited until such a time as theyfelt certain there was no danger of a re¬turn. Probably the "stall" followed thecarriage to the Opera House. Broadwayat this hour is crowded, and It is no hard

matter for an athletic man.and all "sec¬
ond story men" must be athletic.to fol¬low a carriage for twelve or thirteenblocks. W ith such a big job In sight no
man would take chances.
As soon as Mr. and Mrs. Burden were

located the coast was clear until 11 o'clock
at least, and the professionals could ope¬rate at their leisure.
Almost directly in front of the Burdenresidence is a powerful gas lamp, belong¬ing to the Brunswick Hotel. At the footof the stoop, at the curb, is another lamp,the ordinary street lamp. Some of our new

detectives have, Isee, pointed to the pres¬
ence of these lamps as proof positive that
no "second story man" could have done
the job. They declare that the front of
the house being so well Illuminated bythese lights, no professional would have
dared to climb up the outside, to the win¬
dows above, as "second story men" do.
This reasoning shows the lack of experi¬
ence of these men. Until the professionals
were so relentlessly driven out of town
by constant arrests under the old adminis¬
tration, much of the "second story" work
was done during the lunch hour.that is, iu
broad daylight. The police records will
show that millions of dollars were lifted
in this manner.

I, myself, worked in the daytime, before
I quit the business, about as much aw I
worked in thedark, at dinner hour, and but
for an accident, which could more easilyhave happened at night than In the day¬time, I would never have been collared.
The gas lamps, therefore, proved little

or no obstacle. All that was necessary was
to see that the coast was clear. The
"stall" looked after that. At the righttime the "second-story" man was boosted
up on the natural ladder appended by the

T"h»© I1 lost Valuable Pieces of Jewelry in [Slew York.
Un. Vanderbllt's Pearl Necklace, the Tiara f _.jng made for Countess Castellane; Mrs. Bradley Martin's Stomacher, Mrs. John Jacob Astor's Jewelled Corsage and other priceless jems.Actual stv

fancy work on the Brunswick Hotel wall,
that adjoins the Burden house on Twenty-
sixth street. With a rope a man might
almost draw himself up from the street
at this point without any help at all, the
rope catching easily in the sharp point
that sticks out on a level with the second
story Burden winds, and which is less
than three feet away from the most west-,
erly window on the second floor.
Once here, and, as I say, a "chicken"

who had only gone into the business the
day before, could get to this point, the
rest was too easy. All the second-story
man had to do was to help himself. None
of the windows were secured. He didn't
even have to break in glass. His footing
ou the broad sills was as sure and safe as

though he was in the street below.
He knew just where to go for the things

he wanted, because of the Summer's pros¬
pecting, and only the sound of the Bur¬
den boy's moving about in his room dis¬
turbed the job.
The only thing which is not as clear as

day about this job, was the ease with
which the safes were opened. No one
seems to be certain, however, that Mrs.
Burden's safe was locked. If it was,
it was opened either with its regular key,
which Mrs. Burden hid in some place
which the burglars might have learned, or
it was opened with a duplicate, which
might have been obtained in a dozen ways.
There may have been collusion with some
servant, or the thief may have gained
entrance to the house some time during
the many monhs of preparation and se¬
cured a wax impresssion without excit¬
ing suspicion. Such clever tricks are
commmon among good people. The key
to Mr. Burden's safe may have been taken
from his trouser's pocket, or a duplicate
may have been secured in the same way.
Everything points to the conclusion that

the work was done by the "second-story"
method. It was the easiest, safest, swift¬
est. There was no danger of identification,
as would have been the case had the work
been done , as is suggested, through the
Brunswick Hotel. There was no danger of
a squeal, for only two men were required
by this method to do the job. They did not
have to expose themselves an anybody's
gaze, as would have been the case In going
cither through the hotel or through another
house.
Then the broad stone window sills offered

him easy ground, and Twentysixth street

DEATH IN
THISVINE

Poison Ivy Plentiful Here¬
abouts, and Very Wicked

in Its Work.

It Makes Some Folk Swell Up
While Others Are Not

Harmed by It.

If You Swallow It You Will Die, So'
It Is Not by Any Means

Fit to Eat.

NEW YORK SUBURBS FULL OF IT.

It Is Innocent Enough In Appearance, but!
Is Very Wicked in Its General

Results.Can Hardly be
Detected.

A rare old plant Is the Itt green
That creepeth o'er rulna old.

There Is one variety of that rare ol4
plant which, If It creepeth by mistake over
human beings Instead of ruins old, leaves
Its mark behind it and makes its victim
howl with the pain of swellings.I
But when Charles Dickens wrote his

famous poem, he had no thought of thej
Rhus Toxicodendron, the poisonous plant
which made Thomas Connelly yell witf

at this point, as every one knows. Is the
least frequented street of any In that partof the city. The hotel has no entrance
here, and people who go across town al¬
ways pass through the park. There would
probably not be a dozen pedestrians there
during the entire evening, except when
there Is something going on at Madison
Square Garden like the Horse Show.
Getting away, therefore, was as easy Dy

this method as getting In.
WILLIAM SMITH (alias "SMITHY.")

Mrs. Bradley Martin's Silver Safe.
(Sketched by a Journal staff artist.)

pain, changed him from a handsome young
fellow Into a thing with big, distorted face
and puffy hands, and finally landed him,
all aching, In the Fordham Hospital one
day last week.
That may bo because Charles Dickens-

was not posted on the dangers of the sub¬
urbs of New York.
The vine Is common and may be found

in almost any piece of woods In the vicinity
of New York. Hundreds of cases of lvy;poisoning are treated every year In the citydispensaries. The patients, for the mostpart, are laborers employed by farmers iuthe suburban districts. Gatherers of au¬
tumn leaves are frequent victims also. Insearching for pretty specimens they some¬times pluck leaves of the poison Ivy, and
so become inoculated. The ailment yieldsreadily to treatment if taken in time.
The poison is contained in the sap, a;milky fluid which turns black after beingexposed to the air for a few minutes. Itis a volatile acid, resembling acetic acidj 1

in its effects. The victim is first made
aware of the fact that he has been poi¬soned by the appearance of minute itchypapules, which deepen into blisters. Of
course, the tendency is to scratch. Theblisters contain a watery substance which
Is as poisonous as the sap of the vine. If
allowed to spread over the skin surface It
extends the irritation, and finally swelling
sets in, accompanied by great pain.A peculiar feature of ivy poisoning is the
difference in people as to susceptibility.Some can handle the plant with impunity,rubbing the sap over face and hands with
no ill results. On the other hand, it has
been asserted that some people cannot goin close proximity to the vine without suf¬
fering ail the evils of actual contact. Phy¬sicians attribute this to vaporous particles
from a freshly cut vine being carried in the
air. Dr. 0. W. Coulter, the noted special¬ist on skin diseases, had recently under
his care a boy who became poisonedthrough smoke from a burning Ivy vine.1
The lad's companions made a fire of brush-!
wood in which was some of the rhus.
They handled the vine without ill effects,
but the boy, who was particularly suscep¬
tible, was poisoned by the particles In the
smoke.
No explanation is afforded for the Im¬

munity from ivy poisoning which many
people enjoy. i"It is one of the idlosyncracies of the
medical profession," said Dr. Cyrus Edson,
in speaking of the matter. "Some people
can eat lobsters, while others are made
violently ill by them. Physical conditions
have nothing to do with It. It is the old
saying illustrated: 'What ifc one man's meat
is another man's poison.' There are few
cases on record of Ivy poisoning resulting
fatally," he continued. "Where the patient'
has died, it has usually been the result of
the poison being taken Internally. Chil¬
dren, and even adults, have been known to
eat the leaves unconsciously, and great
suffering and even death has'followed."
The poison ivy is easy to distinguish

from otlier vines. Its leaves grow three to¬
gether at the end of long stems, and are
rather long and pointed. They are a
dark, glossy green in color, with a downy
appearance underneath.

Lofty Honors.
"Yes, sir; I'to held one of the highest posi¬

tions in the gift of the Government."
"You don't say. What was It?"
"I ran the elevator In the Washington Monu«

.aent." Washington Post.


